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-* DEDICATION. * 
„ e 
1 HO! averſe from pride as well at principle, to perſoual dedi- 

cations, in aubich an Author, in ſearch of a patron, generally facri- - 


| fices his love of truth and independence; and though in obedience 


zo this opinion, I have permitted many Compoſitions to go undedi- 


_ cated, and unpatronized an the wverld ; for once, to indulge a ſenti- 


/ 


mont of private gratitude and efleem, I depart from my ſite, and 
preſent to you my Tragedy of Bunker Hill. I ſhall find few diffi- 


culties in juſtifying to myſelf ibis individualiſm, when Trefled with. 
what courage and patriotiſm you ſtepped forward to. fight the bat- 
tles of your country, to one of which Fam indebted for the ſubjeft 
of my drama : But I fear T ſhall nat ho eaſily juſtify myſelf to you 
and the public, from the imputation of preſumption in intruding 


on the importance of your time, and the Juſtre of your talents and 


erudition, a trifle fo every <wvay unworthy of you. To the lat- 
ter T only can ſay, it is my beſt offering ; and had it been better, it 
ſhould have the ſame direction. With earneſt wiſhes for the 2 
eſs of the piece and its patron, praying a length LS years and u. 


creaſe of honors for both, _ 
Jam, 


Yours. 


% 


J. BURKE. 
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Aaron Burn, Es d. 


— 


= 


T” * 
2 — 
a>: 


as 4 4 
5 a ets 
R 


ar and deſolation mark'd its path : 


1 
of 


— * ö 
p 5 N W Rac 
HP a nk * V 3 7 
* * 2 * 57 1 Sas Tb 1 * N 
$ F; * 1 n * 1 * 1 2 3 * 45 
3 4 N Mt 4 
8 * I” 9 e N 
IR N O08. © r 3 5 - 


= 4 EOF 4% 
- 4 — 7 Ry : ” I x p 
4 > ro ” ” 
J 7 eee 7 5 <<: bs: - 
* — ; > Fee 
gd <2 © - . » . 
1 : - 
* . * 


N 5 8 2 . þ l 1 : - 
5. * a = : ” * . * 2 * s 7 8 $ 
Ws 3 we ; $30 ' 5 : " 
. 2 ö a 8 ' BY : 4 
7 . 1 x 1 5 , 
s Ky K 7 * - " : 4 1 * Ef N 
* * * P Fd * * wy -- : + 
* . . , 
Xe 
[ h 
* 


5 N HEN o'er Columbia's fields in fearful hour, 


Slared the red Comet of Britannia's powen | 
Prom horrid hair ſhook flakes of burning wrath, 


asd by the fury of her ruthleſs foes, | 
Tae angry Genius of Columbia roſe 


nen, with a voice more loud, more deep than fate, - 
Was rent the fabrie of Monarchie State, 


* 


And inſtantaneous, ſoothing as the lyre, 
| Which wakes the ſoul and kindles ſoft defire, 


She called the great Republic into day, 
And to a world, reſtored its legal ſway : 
B-ho!d ; her patriot band the low lands fills 


Like to the torrents of a thouſand hills, 


Wich thund'ring to the plain their waters roll, 


Unite, condenſe, and form a mighty whole; 
Colambia's Sons down Alleghany's ſides, 


Their ery cohorts pour in rapid tides : 

Whilſt o'er the glaſſy ſurface of the flood, 
Light'd by the Sun, a gallant veſſel rode; 

The Ark which bears the charter of the land, 

Ic ſails directed by the Almighty hand: 

Till fafe at length from tempeſt and from flood, 
Secure on fredom's Ararat ut ſtood, 

Tuus did this great, this glorious Empire riſe, 


Which lifts its patriot honors to the ſkies ; 
Fpite of the bloody laſh, the tyrant's frown, 


(The ſhock of armies and a fleet's renown. 
A nobler theme than this, to grace the ſtage, 


Where ein we find in all th' hiſtoric page? 
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PROLOGUE, Ss 


1 


Of Rome's and Cato's fall, the World has rung: 
Why not Columbia's rifing fame be ſung ? * 
If Rome her Brutus and her Cato boaſt; 

Her Waſhington and Warren, each a hoft, 
Columbia owns ; with thouſand names beſide, 

The leaſt of which would ſwell the Roman pride: 
And midſt theſe themes ſublime, theſe ſubje&s grand 
Which tempt the poet's fancy in this land, 

Where is there one more potent to inſpire 
Conceptions vaſt, and wake Parnaſſian fire, 

Than when on Bunker's top a glorious band 

Pour'd out their ſacred blood to fave the land? 
And ere they fell, ſuch fierce deſtruction hurl'd, 

As when Volcanoes bura and tear the world. 

Such is our Bard's excuſe that he this night 
Rene ws the horrors of fam'd Bunker's fight, 

And, bending ſuppliant at your awful ſhrine, 

His Child to your protection doth conſign: 

Aſſur'd of Juſtice, he has dar'd to trace, 

Columbia's Glories to Columbia's race. 
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DRAMATIS PERSON. 


Gentrat WAREN, Ma. BaRRETr. 
Loxp Pzxcr, ; | 25 Ms. WILLIAMSON, 
GENERAL Pazscorr, Ma. 8. PowELL. 
Grnzzit Por nan, Mx. Hucnss. 
Governor Gace, Ms. Minor. 
SIX WILLIAM Howe, Mr. . 
AMERICAN GRENADIER, Mx, Wirsox. 
AnszesenziE, mY 9 Mæ. Terios. N 
American Officers, FRAY and Attendants, | 


IEG +} | Mes Hucnrss, 


Etvika, © Ms. BARRETT. 
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BUNKER-HILL. 


"NEATE 


 Seene. A View of Bos rox from Roxbury Neck. 
A Party of Engliſh fly acroſs the Stage as if purſued. 
Lord Percy faint, and leaning on his Sword is 4d. 
| Te by Governor Gage. 


OW's this my Lord ! 
What means this ſhameful rout among the troops [ 
But lately from theſe gates they iſſued 
In all the proud array of glorious war, 
Looking as if they were invincible : 
Now pale diſmay affrights them ; they appear 
Worn down by heat, and want of ſuſtenance ; 3 
Afflicted, ſprightleſs, deſiring reſt 
More than renown ! Speak, I gueſs the truth ! 
But yet it cannot be, that ſenſeleſs rebels, 
Brave only in a mob when pillage calls 
And loud ſedition gathers them together, 
Should cope with diſcipline, or knee to knee; 
The ſun burnt veteran combat. 
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BUNKER HILL, 


—— 

1 Lord Percy. Your Excellency ſhall be fatisfied 

In each particular of this toilſome day, 5 

So fatal to our Warriors; but firſt, 

Let tke drums beat to arms, man all the works, 

For if I do miſtake not, e'er the night 25 

Shall o'er the town her duſky mantle dra, 

A furious foe will thunder at our poſts, 

G. Gage. It ſhall be done: but yet it cannot be, 

That all at once they will aſſume ſuch boldneſs, 

And ſhew Rebellion's face without a maſk : 
. However they ſhall find here ſuch reception, oe 8 
2 As will, if they approach, their ardor damp, - -  _. 

: And make them think their former chains a bleſſing 
When meaſured with the heavier puniſhment 
t Of bayonet and canon. 
. Harman, ho: [calls ts ene of bis aids |: - 
| Let all the guards be doubled; [Enter —.— 
Look to your guns and ſee them charg'd with grape, 
And mere than uſual vigilance command 
To all the centinels _ [ Officer bows and exit] 
4 RIS 8 fo Lord e 
ne. ee nt. 
DT 1 wait impatiently for thy account e N 
Of this ſtrange Coke avi enfants E. pom 
= Lord Percy. According to your Excellency «orders, 
= With the detachment under my command, 2 
I poſted on to Lexington; with a view 1 5 
= To ſuccour Smith, or take what other courſe © 
2 = : TY Requir'd by circumſtances 3 * my ja,” 
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* | TRAGEDY. 


When I beheld Smith's Nr in full rout, 
With thouſands and ten thouſands at his heels, 
All order fled, confufien through the ranks 
Stalking with death and terror in his train: 
In haſte I form'd my forces to repel, 
The numbers which aſſail'd him: for a while 
My cannon kept the foe at diſtance, 
But ſoon their numbers ſo encreaſed, and fary 
Beyond all calculation ; and beſide 
Their trim and movements ſeem'd ſo ſoldier like, 
That fearing for the ſafety of the troops 
Committed to my charge, I thought it belt 
With all convenient ſpeed to haſten back, 
Leſt theſe rebellious townſmen ſhould attack 
The quarters in our abſence, and cut off 
All intercourſe between the troops and Boſton : 
But tho' the wiſeſt meaſures were adopted 
For this retreat, they hung upon our rear, 
Ruſhing on with fury next to wadnefs ; 
Till every inch of ground was bought with blood. 

Gov. Cage. I thaoght two thouſand Britiſh home 

might march 

Through all America ! driving before wel 2 
Like chaff, th' affrighted coloniſts. How in Eng land. - 
Will found this news; too diſtant to obſerve, | | 81 
Our names will be the ſabject of reproach 2 
For they will ne'er believe a peaſart rout, 
Unexperienc'd to arms, unus 4 to War, 2 


A. 


. hy - 


—— 


8 BUNKER HILL, / 


Could ftand before a Britiſh ſoldiery, - 

Unleſs by ſome miſconduct in their chiefs. 

Befide, *twill have another bad effect: 

The ſpiritsof thoſe rebels will be rais'd, 

Before too high: like rivers ſwell'd by rain, 
Which ſpurn the narrow limits of their banks ; 
Their hearts will ſwell with arrogance and pride 5 
Our diſcipline and order will be ſlighted; 

Our military character contemn'd, 


| Which oftener gains the battle than the ſword : 


But d id you well obſerve their countenance; 
Did it but ſeem the flaſh of fhert liv'd anger, 
Which puſhed them on; or the determin'd frown 


Which marks the ſettled purpoſe of the mind. 


Lord Percy. Imagine to yourſelf the Roman legion, 
Or Grecian Phalanx rang'd in battalia ; 
The furious aſpect of the ancient Gaul, 
Or painted Briton our brave anceitor : 
Think all their terrors center'd in the foe, 
With whom we wreſtled : "twill be near the truth: 
Whilſt on our march a thouſand fierce attacks 
Fag'd on our rear; when we fac'd about, 
Like the incurſive Parthian's they were gone : 
Again we march'd, again the battle rag'd. 

Gov. Gage. This buſineſs is unlucky ; 
Our project was to keep the fhe of friendſhip, 
And ſeem as if we would concede, till troops 
Arriv'd from England ; but this affair 


Jas diftconcerted all our bell laid ſchemes, 


A TRAGEDY. 


Now all America will riſe in arms, 
And thus a war, which in its infancy 
Might have been cruſh'd with eaſe, will yet remain 
An heritage to our poſterity— | 

Or, leave theſe rebels maſters of this land. 

Lord Percy. Your Excellency has not- yet enquired 
What loſs our troops ſuſtained at Lexington. | 
Gov. Gage. Ay very true; my mind was fo engaged 
With doubts and apprehenſions I forgot it. 

Have you yet muſter'd them ? ö 

Lord Percy. I have my lord: 5 
And I am griev'd to tell you, that one half 
Of Colonel Smith's detachment is cut off. 

Gov. Gage. By heaven this buſineſs is alarming/! 
Now fame will bear the tidings.of this loſs | 
Thro' all this continent ; exaggerating all, 
Deſtroying ten for every one that dy d: 

And thoſe Americans will ſo exult, 

As when, of old, the Mexicans they bore 

The head of a ſlain Spaniard, through the land; 

To ſhew the people that the foe was mortal : 

The week and timid now will looſe their fears 

Of our experience and our diſcipline ; 

And thoſe who trembled at a ſoldier's cap 

Will henceforth daſh defiance in our teeth. 

Enter an Oficer in haſte. | 

Ogicer. May it pleaſe your Excellency—— 
Gov. Gage, What tidings do you bear? 
Officer. As on the Iikmus we patrol'd the lines 


— 


12 | BUNKER HILL, 
To ſee that all the paſſes were ſecur' d, 
According to your Excellency' 8 orders, 
A eloud of duſt approaching to the town 
Darken'd the air—inſtant we ſent ſcouts, 
Who, breathleſs with affright and haſte, return'd 
With information, that the foe was near | 
And hither bent their courſe. 
Lord Percy. I told your Excellency it would be lo. 
Gov. Gage. This ſeems to ſpeak the foe in oarneſt $ 
But let them come; they ſpare us the fatigue 
Of following them : blow winds from England, 
And waſt the Britiſh navy to theſe ſhores : 
We then ſhall pay theſe Mutineers with intereſt ; 
Their Chiefs and Senators ſhall grace the gibbet, 
Whilſt on the vulgar herd we'll heap fubjeQzon, 
Till that their bones do ache. | : 
5d | Exeunt. 
HlAmbererombie comes on as they go off] 
Ambercrombie, ſojus. Such are the men who ſow this 
world with broils: | 


Fd * 


Incendiaries, who blow the coals of war, 

And civil ſtrife and havoc looſe abroad : 
Unkappy England ! how art thou abus'd ? 

Alas my Country, I foreſee thy fate : 

A prey to hungry courtiers, thou wilt fall 

Like ancient Rome when ſhe had loſt her rights, 
A curſed junto, like Prometheus” vulture, 

Lives on thy vitals ; but more voracious : 
Tis not enough for them to drink thy blood, 8 


: A-TRAGEDY. 


But they muſt turn their carrion ſtained beaks, 
To tear the bowels of theſe guiltleſs ſhores : 
Such is the Britiſh government, and ſuch, 
Muſt ever be the government of kings: 
I know that in the world's opinion, 
I ſhall be deem'd a man of little wiſdom _ 
For reaſoning thus ; what care I for the world? 
Love has reſign'd my ſoul, 
And ſtript it of thoſe mercileſs reſolves, 
Thoſe ſanguinary politics, inſpir'd _ 
By regal pride; no mere I look on man 
As born my enemy, becauſe we live 
On different ſides. of rivers, or of lakes ; 
I love the race of man in every clime : 
Elvira, peerleſs maid, hath wrought this change ; 
O might I paſs with her, remote from war, 
In ſome ſequeſter'd dale my ſpan of life: 8 
The pageantry of camps ſhould-be reſigned. 
But ah vain with ! like te the galley {lave, be 
Chain'd down by honor, to the cannon's breech, _ 
I have no choice, no agency of will, 
[ Enter Elvira aad Anna, ſhe beskons Anna.) 
Elvira! whathuſy thoughts have call'd thy gentle limbs, 
At ſuch an hour as this, from calm repoſe ? | | 
Scarce has the Nightingale withdrawn his ſong, 
And left the field's dominion to the lark: 
Tis vet but grey ey d morn, and the air 
Keen edg'd with eaſt wind's cold neſs would offend 


A coarſer form than thine ; how then, ſweet maid, 


4 Ie 


A wealthy man and high in ren 
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Doſt thou in cold's defiance venture here. 
. Elvira. Opprels d by care, I paſs'd a ſleepleſs night: 

Griev d by the thought of what my parents feel, 

„ eee of my fate, and fill'd with fears 8 | 

Of the rude elements and ruder war: 

Bold fancy conjur'd up a thouſand forms, 

And frightful images of black deſpair, 

To haunt my ſlumbers; at length, fatigu'd 

With toſſing to and fro, I left my chamber, 

And haſted here to taſte the eſſenc'd breeze, 

Which on the dewy pinions of the morn 


Is borne from off the ſea; beſide I wiſh'd, 


From yender eminence, to view the hoſts 
Which gird this city round, if by ſome chance 
The face of friend or kinſman I might fee _ 
Amongſt the ſhining ſquadrons. 
Abercrombie. Lovely Elvira, may! I without offence 
thy promiſe claim 
To tell thy ſtory 5 oft have T obſerved 
Thy lovely face Oercaſt with melancholy ; 
Oſt have I mark'd the ſigh eſcape ne 6 breaft, 
Seen the tear ſtart in my Elvira's eye; ; 75 
Hide not thy griefs from me, not thy own foul | 
Can feel them with more poignance. © Toth A Bk: ie. | a 
Elvira. My friend I know it; ; * 
And ſhould but make a poor return, indeed ; 
Was I toanſwer thee with cold denial. l 
My ſather in the Carolinas lives, 
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Acquired in our continental wars, . 

What time the warlike French their TOE made, 

To ſpoil the borders of your provinces | 

Me, his ſole daughter, he to England ſent, 

At earneſt with of his beloved liter, 

Who rich and childleſs begg'd me for her own: 

With her, three years I liv'd, till cruel death 

Depriv'd me of her care ; my father then 

His brother ſent in one of his own ſhips,” 

To lead me back again to Carolina: 

From him I learnt the tyranny of England, 

The near approach of war, and that my father, 

Fir'd with the love of freedom, had reſolv'd, 

To join his country: when we reach'd this coaſt, 

An Engliſh cruiſer ſeiz'd upon our bark, 

And brought us into Boſton; what follow'd then 

Thou beſt can tell, who with a brother's care 

Reliev'dſt me from the worſt of ills, diſhonour. 
Abercrombie. Alas! I ſee the ruin of my hopes 

In this ſhort ſtory ; I am an Engliſh ſoldier, 

Sent here, to rob thy country of its rights: 


As ſuch, thy father muſt reje& my ſuit ; 


He muſt deteſt me as the fworn foe 
Of all that he holds dear. "640 
Eſvira. Thou know'ſt him not; | 
He is a grateful, wiſe, and generous man. 
Abercrombie, There lie my fears; 
Had he been one, amongſt the vulgar herd, 
Devoid of wie hs. {us 
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=. | BUNKER HILL, 
Who, like the preſent race of warlike men, 


For wretched hire would fight on any ſide, 


It might be eaſy to ſucceed with him ; 

But as he is, the ſoldier of his country, . . 

The champion of her rights, he will deteſt nme 

For fighting in the cauſe of deſpotiſm. | 
Elvira. I'll tell him that thou har'ſt the preſent 


meaſures, 


: And mean'ſt to leave the ſervice. X 


Abercrombie. Not for the world: 
Much as I love thee, I love honor more; * 
How would my friends in England feel to hear, 
That in the teeth of danger I reſign'd, | 
And on the eve of battle left the cainp ? 


_ They could not, would not comprehend my ſcruples, 


And to ignobler motives may aſcribe 
What flow'd from juſtice and convictions - 

Elvira. It cannot be diſhonor to reſfign_- 
When murder takes the place of generous war ! 
When frantic tyrants, arm'd with ſavage rage, 
Direct their baneful march through peaceful fields, 
Waſting wih fire and 1word the pealants toll! 


No Ambercrombie, honour calls the foul .. 
From ſcenes of blood to taſte the purer joy s 


Which ſpring from ſocial life.  -|.declaim ; 
Abercrombie. Thus will thy father argue, thus 
Thus will he realon on the crimes of kings; 
And thus alas will he deſtrey my hopes : _ 
My*ſoul appreves of all, that thou haſt ſaid; 


. 
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And was I fure my conduct would be judg'd 
By ſuch as thee, ſo prudent and fo pure, 
Long ſince deciſion would have crown'd thy wiſh + 8 
But as it it is, when flimſy faſhion rules, 
And guides the helm where honour ſhould preſide, 
Twere madneſs ſo to riſk my reputation. 
___Thura. Andcan'ſt thou then,to humour paltry faſhion, 
o cooly forth to ſhed thy brother's blood? 
Hou differently did Cato think of honor! 
Its ſemblance he diſpis'd, but to itſelf. 
He clung with all the conſtancy of Cato. 
Abercrombie. Surely Elvira doth not wiſh to ſee . 
Her friend diſhonor'd ! | 
Elvira. Heaven is my witneſs ; 
Thy honour is not dearer to thyſelf. | 
Abercrombie. Sweet maid, I crave thy pardon ; I 
know ait; 
I am unworthy of ſuch matchleſs worth : 
What ſhall I do? O council me Elvira; 
Be my good angel and dire&t my cauſe. 
Elvira. Alas! what ean I do that I will not; 
But when before, 
I counſel'd thee in love's and reaſon's voice, 
And ſpoke the artleſs language of the ſoul, 
My ſuit thou didſt reject; O now again 
Let me my former admonition urge; 
; * Forſake the hateful ſtandard of oppreſſion; 
And wich Elvira and her father live, 
Bleſs'd 0 with the gifts of fortune and of love. 
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— 
Abercrambie. Deareſt Elvira. 
How good art thou, and how unworthy I.: 
This day. at three o'clock I'll meet thee here, 
For now my hour it ist' relieve. the guard, 
Which watches on the neck till then farewell. 
Elvira. Farewell. 
Let not the gorgeous pomp of able war 
Seduce thy mind from me. 


1 ; ; [Go off at different ſi dew | 
9 n 2 . <4 Arr r. . 3. 
ee 2 PE eee. Y 
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g ACT II. ScNE—4 CHAM BER. 


Gen. Warren, ſeated at a table, holds à letter in his 
hand eee the defeat of the —_ at cons coo 


At length the ſun of freedoms gins to * 

3 Upon the world; a glorious dawn of day, 

„ Breaking in lucid ſtreaks of every hue, 

[ Shedding its incenc'd breathing on the mind: 
And the deep night, where-tyrants ſat enthron'd, 
Shrouding their horrid forms from the world, 

' Now paſſes on, like miſts before the ſu. 

The day is come for which through every age 
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Sages have ſighed; which like a magic ſpell, 
Shall daſh down tyrants and their thrones together, 
And make their blood-ſtain'd idols fall before it; 
Too long the world has groan'd beneath the yolks 
Of frantic deſpotiſm; war followed war, 
And horrid rage deform'd the works of heaven. 
Now a new era riſes on the world; 14 
The ſpirit of old Rome inſpires the land; 
- . Fir'd with a glorious ardor, young and old 
Fly to the field, determin'd to aſſert 
Thoſe ſacred rights, which nature hath deſign 'd 
Alike, for all the children of this earth. 
And ſhall I then, inglorious, ſtay behind, 
While my brave countrymen are braving death 
To purchaſe glory; I too am fond ef glory, 
And ſuch a cauſe will make ambition, virtue. 
But I can do good ſervice otherwiſe; 
By writing, Lean help the public cauſe, . 
+ And heal my brethren wounded in the fight. 
*Tis cowardice that reaſons : all is beſt. 
I never heard that Brutus was content, 
That he had dene juſt ſo much, and no more ; 
No- Liberty: will ne'er be woo'd by halves, 
But like the jealous female, muſt have all 
The lover's heart or none: but then again - 


N% 


I am not young, and feel beſide, the ties 
Of family endearments; what of that? 
Was Cato young, or had he no connections, | 
When thro' Numidia 's burning ſands he led 
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His little Senate in purſuit'of freedom; 
Preferring pain and every ill to bondage? 


— 


Was Cincinnatus young, when from the plougn, 


Call'd by his country's voice, he flow to battle ? 
The patriot ſhould o'erleap all obſtacles '- ;  __ 
Which ſtand between him- and his darling Oy 5 71 


Not age, not ſex, nor ſcarcely pain itſelf, 


Should be exempt from this important duty, . 

But ALL before the ſacred voice of country, 
When to her children ſhe doth cry. for e | 
Should fly to her relief, and guard from inſult, : 

The ſoil, which holds the bones of their „ 4 
This ſentiment is heavenly, and doth bind 
The wandering [Tartar to the little ſpot, _ 


Where the dead bodies of his tribe are laid: 
How then can the remainder of my life, 


Be better ſpent, than in my country's ſervice ?. 
A thouſand bright examples point the way, 
Trodden by heroes: ſhall I then keep back, = 
When ſuch a glorious harveſt may be won? 
No— from this hour, my reſolution's fixt: 

Here in the face of heaven, I devote [nee] 1] 
Myſelf, my ſervices, my life to Freedom ; + + [riſes.] 
And I can thick of nothing but of ſouls, A Op: 
Who in contempt of death their country ſav'd; 
Of Curtius, of Scœvola and of Brutus, 

Of Cato, Caſſius, Decii and Camilli ; 

And if to theſs, eat heaven, I could add 

The name of Warren, and hand them together 
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Dows in ſucceſlion to poſterity, 
By heaven I'd, gladly meet their hardeſt fate . 
And think my life welk loſt to merit it. | 

| [4 knack at the door. | 


Come in— 
1 Enter a Servant. 
A ſtranger waits below to ſee you fir, 
On buſineſs, as he ſays, of conſequence. 
Warren. Shew him up ſtairs. 
LOO bows and exit and ſhontly after enters with 
| | an officer. ] 
Officer.” Juſt from the camp arriv'd, I bear to thee 
A meſſage from the ſoldiers and their chiefs : 
With one gonſent, they have deputed me 
To call thee to command. 
Warren. Les, I will go; . 
AndMhare with them the hardſhips of the war 
Whether as private, or as leader rang'd 
My poſt is honor and my country's Tas. 
But was all quiet; did the troops retain 
The ſpirit which prevail'd at Lexington? 
Officer. The army grows in ſpirit every hour : 
_ Scarce can the chiefs reſtrain their burning ardor 
So ſtrong is their reſentment of their wrongs, 
That loudly they dewend to be led out, 
Promiſing if this be done, they will expell 
The Britiſh troops from Bolton. 
Farren. Supreme dif poſer of events ! | I thank thee ; 
Now Britain do thy worſt, we fear thee not: 


B 2 
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Now let thy ſultan iſſue his vain threats 

His windy proclamations to theſe fore 

They will not ſcare a baby; knit by love, 

Columbſa's gallant ſons will ſcorn his rage; 

Whilſt o'er the ruins of his lawleſs power, 

That pride of human policy, ſhall riſe 

A Pure Republic, z whoſe glory ſhall eclipſe * 

The Roman and the Grecian commonwealths 

Much as the ſun outſhines the dimmeÞ far. 

Then Revolutions i be ſe in uſe,” 

That kings, when they beholil the morning break, 

Will bleſs their ſtars for living one day more. 

But while we ſpeak, the battle may be won, 

And we have loſt our portien ef the glory : 

Tell the army, my ſenſe of the high favor 

Confer'd by them, calls forth my gratitude, 

And never, till the mighty debt be paid --- 

To them, and to my country, will 1 know 

Reſt or repoſe ; that if no way be found, 

But death, to prove my title to their favor, 

Why then I die! and ſwell the glorious liſt 

Of Patriots, who have died for ſuffering virtue. 

Officer. Theſe ſentiments are noble ; 

Worthy the glorious cauſe which we maintain; 

I ſhall repeat them faithfully, and new - 

] take my leave, hoping your ſucceſs 

And ſafe return when the fight is done. 

Warren. Farew ell : and I ſhall ello cloſe behind 
" "We | 
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But e'er this hand ſhall graſp the vengeful fteel 
For one ſhort hour I muſt put off the ſoldier, 

And on the necks of my bewailing Kindred, . 
Faulter a ſad farewell; tis nature's call: 

I feel the father' s, and the brother's FR : 

Yes, I ſhall weep mil the ſtern frown of war. 

Is drown'd | in tears. 4? 


SCENE, 24. 
Generals Putnam, Preſcott. 
Preſceit, Well Putnam; 
What think you ofour troop's appearance ? 
Putnam. It doth outrun my warmeſt expectations J 
Thro' the whole line I rode along to Myſtick, 
And not ene coward face could I obſerve ; 
One ſoul appear'd to animate them all ; 
They look'd at once like Patriots and like brothers, "7 
Preſcott. Such were my obſervations ; 
Is it yet known if Warren jeins the army ? 
Putnam, This day he is expected at the camp. | 
Preſcatt, I'm glad on it; | {| 
Our circumftances call for men of talent, 7 | l 
Whoſe genius may direct us in the ways | 
Of untry'd war; but is it not a queſtion, | 
If he be not more wanted in the cab'net ? EP, 4 
His choice alone this queſtion muſt decide. 1 
Putnam. Then he hath made his choice ; and that 
1s war. | 
His active ſoul diſdains to court repoſe, 


„ HT LL, 


—— 
To lie down in the lap of eaſe and mea, 

When foreign uſurpation frights the lanlc 
Preſcott.” So Cato, the great Roman, us dito act: 
When freedom wak'd him from e of 1 5 
Over his ſenatorial robe, he threw pt ad; 1227 L 
The mail of mars; and all d along to battle 1 

Terrible to view, as when he fill'd the ſenate, 
And rail'd, and thunder'd at the nations vices. 

Putnum. Methinks he does reſemble that N Ro- 

man: 5 . 
Fxalted by his virtues to the place | 5 
Of Preſident of our provincial congreſs; TY | 
It ſeem'd a'tho' fortune had no more to give, 
Jo raiſe him higher ; yet is he not content, 
But muſt have ſhare in every kind of glory. 
[ @ ſhout, 4 
What ſhout is that 1 ane: perhaps he's come, 
And thus it is the Soldiers welcome him. 
Preſcott. Moſt ſurely it is he: : | 

And yonder comes the great, the honeſt man, 
Bending this way; behold what dignity ! 
I will ſuppoſe that heaven hath ſent him here, 
To light us in the twilight of the war. 


1 [Enter * 4 
Welcome, good fir ; 


It joys me to behold you here among us. 
Putnam. And me. 


marren. I thank you my brave country men, 
My brothers and companions of the war: 


3 


This ſingle day has made me full amends 


For all the tedious hours of painful life, 


Which I have dragg'd along this wretehed land: 
I've ſeen this day, what once not e en my zeal 

Did dare to hope; my country a vaſt camp, 
Glowing with urdor and enthuſiamm 
Tis :good'; moſt good: let me but live to be 


| The Engliſh power in theſe flares dfptv'd'- 
I've liv'd then long enough. 15 


Preſcoit. That day is not ws i ſtand IL BAER : 

Putnam, With rd a cauſe” as burg ü wor. young. 
to dub {251 13097 207 2H 

Warren. I have no doubts; 75 | 


While in our hoſt appear ſuch names as Mercer, 


As Preſcott, Thomas, Ward, and Waſhington, 


Himſelf a hoſt; Gates, Hancock and Adams, 


Wooſter and Putnam, Franklin and Montgomery, 
And thouſand other names of high repute, 
Which forward preſs to ſave the ſinking ſtate: 
Let us leave doubt and terror to our foes: 
It better doth become us to ſalute 
Our revolution's dawn, ne choral hymns 
And ſongs of gratulation. 
Preſcott, \ There is a name which in thy: liſt we - 
patriots 


Thou haſt not mention'd; tho' -of f equal value 


W ith al}ihe' reſt. {3,42 
Nasen. Many d. ate, thank | heaven, ledgued 
Win ns 


© 
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Whoſe virtues merit an arm E Ag 
But none in my opinion | dr Hp 365 
Deſerve ſuch high pre-eminence of hu 1 IRE 
Preſcott. Had any but thyſelf, made out the liſt 
The name of Warren had ſtood foremoſt on it. 
Marren. It might be ſo, if partial friendſhip ſpake: 
But yours, and yours and mine and all our ſtations, ' 
Are undetermin'd yet; this war will fix them, 5 
And candid hiſtory fearleſs will decides! 7: oil ol 
Who beſt has fery'd his ceuntry; then my. Glad 
Let all of us ſo act that 'twill perplex | 
Poſterity to name the worthieſt man: 
So that at length, unable to dicide, 
Et leaves the affair in doubt. | 
Putnom. With what a noble modeſty he waves 
The praiſe, which only truth has drawn from us. 0 g 
The council ſir is good: 
But have we yet a plan of operations 
Whereon to act; | 1 Sos 
The Engliſh chief but waits a reinforcement, 
Which may with every favoring-gale arrive 
To take the field; methinks this is the time 
To ſtrike a blow, while the king's troops are weak + 
And our's are hot in blood ſince Lexington, 
Warren. Thou'rt right my friend; 
The foe ſhould have no time to gather ſtrength, 
We muſt alarm him by ſome rapid movement, 
Seize ſome important poſt, threaten the town, 
Burn the ſhips, and keep on the alert 


þ 
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To guard againſt his ſallies; this will make 
Boſton of ſmall advantage; and force him 
'To quit his holds, and meet us in the held 
Or fly back in his ſhips to Britain. | 
Putnam. hops nen of this town afffict my 


ſoul: 


Fame ſays that Gage diſharges his command 
With ſavage fury; loading the inhabitants 
With taunts and injuries: e'en the houſe of prayer 
Is now become a ſtable ;. and their horſes 
When ſmoaking from the carnage they retize 
Their hoofs red with freedom's deareſt blood, - 
Are litter'd there, and by their echoed neighs 
Supply the place of worſhip : © 
Murren. Let him rage on; 
Let him exhauſt his fury to invent 
New modes of torture, for the brave and free; 
His hour of fell dominion ſoon expires, * 
And execratjons then will follow him: 
While Boſton, glorious town, ſhall long ſurvive 
The fall of monarchies, the ſack of ſtates : 
And live with Rome and Athens in the page 
Of Hiftory ; great parent of our rights! 
How largely haſt thou ſacrific d to freedom, 
How greatly, haſt thou dar'd the tyrants rage, 
How glorioufly withſtood ſeduction, 
How patiently ſupported ſtern misfortune ; 
By heaven I would not change my ſtation 
As citizen of theſe illuſtrious ſtates, * 
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To ſway the Britiſh ſcaptre t 239 Pg ee 2; ge 
Preſcott. It is a IE town. u. (2:4 _ 
Putnam. Can nothing be deviſed for its relief. 
IVarren. Yes, thanks to en 5 this moment 1 
conceive asd 
A plan, which ſhall afford the with d Klier 4 
The poſt of Bunker Hill commands the town, | 
The Iſthmus, with a ſpacious range beſide 
Of fea and ſhips; this will we take by night, 
And fortify with all convenient ſpeed 
So that our cannon by the morning's dawn, 
May play upon the foe. 
Putnam. The project is moſt acti,” 
Ard ſuits exactly with our. circumſtances. 
Preſceii. One thing alone is en to enſure 
Sacceſa to it:: 2 


— 


Who - JParren. What is that? 8 8 | 
| Preſcott. That General Warren ſhould command | 
'the troops 


Sent on this fervice. 
Warren. If chat be it, there is no. want, at tall: : 
Warren will ne'er refuſe the poſt of danger: 
We have no time to loſe, let us propoſe | 
The matter in full council; ſo that night _ - 
May hide our motions from the wily foe: 
Beſide the choiceſt ſpirits we mult chooſe 
From all the troops ; ſouls, who look down on death 
And value freedom more than life ile. F s 4 
| End ef the ferms Af. $4155 26 
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ACTIN. SCENE 17. 
5 „ e | 
{648 * » Abercrombie felt | 
nene Abvetrombie 1 SEED 7 
Doſt thou ſtill hold this paſſion in thy breaſt 7 
Jam the verieſt ſlave of empty honor, 
And yet the trueſt votary of love 
Heavens can it be, that madneſs ſhould bereave 
A man ſo of his Cnſes, as to doubt 
Which of the two to chooſe: : i 
This moment, both ſhall come to fettlement ; * 
And I will ſtrike the balance : firſt for love. 
Il love 1 Elvira, loyelieſt of her ſex; | 
And ſhe, ſweet maid, aboze the little arts” S. 
Of her light ſex ; has own'd a mutual flame; 
And tries to win me by a thouſand arts K- 
Of ſweet endea rment, to retire with her, 
And leave the noiſy paths of guilty life. 
O extacy | this favors of a tale, 
Of lovers, living in the golden age, 
Walk ing o'er flowery fields of fairy joy, 
And arm in arm, beguiling lazy time, 
By ſoft careſſes: 5 | 
Next honor comes, and lays before my view, 
My great forefathers, who acquir'd great names, 
For fighting for their country; and who ſeem 
To frown on me, for tarniſhing their fame, 
A cenſuring world putting their {oil'd fingers: 
. . .. . Le ET .— „ 
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On my fair name, and coupling it with'coward ; 
It is too much, there's madneſs in the thought: 
Yes, tyrant faſhion!” thou ſhalt be obey d, 


Thou ſhall be glatted with my life's dear blood. 


But yonder comes the lovely maid' herſelf, 
The ſource of all my hopes, and all my fears ; 
J muſt not truſt my weak reſolves 11 W 5 
One look and honor diess | 
Ty: | ler e nj 
Elvira. Stop Abende „ ITS RS TITC 
Am TI then grown ſo odious in thy ſight, | | 
That thou wilt fly me. 
Abercrombie. Deareſt Elvira py” 
Do not afflict my ſoul with ſuch reproaches ; 
By heaven, the light's not dearer to theſe eyes, 
Than is to me thy preſence; that alone 


Is ſunſhine to me; that, when J ſhall looſe, - 


All will be black as night; this world a vault, 


Where pleaſure lies entomb'd : 


Alas I breathe, I live but in hy icht; > 25 

But I was willing to conceal my griefs, 

Not wound thy tender heart. 1 0 77 
Elvira. My deareſt friend; iS + 

How long wilt thou indulge this gloom of mind ; 

My father's on his way from Carolina; YN - 

So ſpeaks this letter, and will ſoon arrive; 

To thee in livelieſt terms, he deſcribes 1 


Defender of the henor of his houſe, 


A RSD. 


Abercrombig.:, 1,muſt not ſee him. 3 
Elvira. Not ſee him! you ſurprize me. 


Abercrombie. Theſcales, which mate muy * 


| my love, - tin 1 15 mY 
| Are nicely balang d e Gde inclines, Het 
But if thy father ther's powerful reaſoning 
Be put gainſt honor, in the ſcale with love ; 
I fear 'twill break the balance. | e, . no 
Elvire. : - Fhou:mean'ſt Fenn 
Abercrambie. I mean the tie, which binde me to 
w oaths | | 
Know'ſt thou not, Elvira, J have worn 
Allegiance to the king? 
Elvira. My friend I know it; 
But the firſt oath, a ſolemn binding one, 
Enjoin'd by heaven itſelf ; was due from thee, 
To nature and thy country ; that, my friend, 
No after ſtipulation can expunge ; 
x Surely, if Britain's king commanded thee 
To drag thy aged parents from their houſe, 
And murder them, thou art not bound t'obey him. 
Abercrombie. Moſt certainly [ ſhould be diſobedient 


To ſuch commands! 


Elvira. No more, art thou ablig'd to hear his W 


If drunk with frantic wrath, he order thee © 

To bear the ſword and torch of civil war, 

Againſt thy peacefull, unoffending country men. 
Abercrombie. I cannot, muſt not reaſon: 
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Perſuaſion lurks in every word of thine *% 
Reject me, hate, deſpiſe-me, caſt me off, --. 
Nor let the ſunſhine of thy patriot vwirtuess | 
Be darkend by uniting with a ſlave. n de 
Elvira. Held, my friend; © 5 
Thou ſhalt not ſo calumniate thyſ el. 
Immortal Brutus ſcorn'd not ſetters more! 
But oh! if ger thy ſoul did virtue know.mm;, 
If cer true honor did obtain from then 
1 A hearing on thy breaſt; pluck from thine eye, 
* 1 The allufive beam, which ſodiſcolôrs objects, 
e That twixt true honor and its e Weed t 
"IP Thou fairly may'ſt diſtinguiſh. - SEE 
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al T7 Abercrombie, l goodns 1 cloud of 3 inno- 


1 


f : cence, LIENS 
if * Pure as the ſacred fire, which us 80 to burn 5 
8 2 In Veſta's temple; tell we what te de, 5 
* That by the execution of thy council, 


2 


I, I may deſerve thy love. 3 
4 Elvira. Forſake the hateful Randard of appreſon 
| Elvira then will mourn her lack of virtues, :, 

4 3 bo And pray for more, to make her worthy of "A 
"3 - Abercrombie. Of all things, thou hail mention'd 
ef ? . what alone ; 
vs 8 muſt not do: 5 

WE "of Bid me aſcend grim Niagara 8 3 — CO 

oy And on its torrent ail the horrid ſteep, 7 | 
h : I Stunn'd by the thunder of 11s falling flood ; 


It ſhall be done : command me to de ſcribe 
A nautic circle round the, various plobe ; 


3 eee 7 
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CE 3 
As Cook of deathleſs fame and Anſon did, 
All, all but honor will I yield to thee. | n 

J Eluira. Do I now hear thy final refolution ? 

Abercrombie. Yes, much as the nene coſts me T 
| reſign thee z 

How dearly thou art lov'd, imat thoſe tears, 

Thoſe agoniſing drops which wring the foul ; 

And here, great Heaven ! bear witneſs to my vow ; 
If to thoſe wretched arms I e'er admit 

One of the race of woman, ſave Elvira, | 

May barrenneſs, and care, and want attend 

The monitrous union. 

_ '{&loirg books: 4 

And : here in the preſence of the Sun, 

Do alſo vow ; be witneſs for me Heaven: 

And mark the breach of it by all your vengeance. 

If e'er Elvira doth her hand beſtow 


A TRAGEDY. © 


On any man but thee, may angry heaven, 8 
Even in the bridal hour, its wrath inflict, 
And take 9 her reaſon.— Farewell, for———-ever, 


a 1 5 Is going. ; 
. Ah, abel maid ! Why doſt thou ſay 
forever. e Ear 7 
: The word farewell, without i it. is 5 enongh | 
To tear my aeart,; one kHs—one fad embrace 
And then we part. | | 
„int., 0! oruel fate. | 
Why did we meet, or why now _ met t 
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Is heaven averſe, and frowns upon our love ? 

O Abercrombie leave this wicked war ; 

Bleſt in each other we can bear the taunts, Ea 

The idle cenſures of 2 worthleſs world. 
Abercrombie. O thou de __ how 
thou tempteſt me, 7 * 

To lay my captive honor at thy feet; 

But I muſt break from thee, I muſt not ſtay. 

England and honor, every thing forbid it: 

Farewell ſweet NG, farewell, I 19 75 forever, 12 5 

in , n, 

| Five, feb + 1 

Ha! then he's gone, and gone, mayhap, forever; 

And yet I ſpeak, and think, and hold my reaſon 4 

Rare flintineſs of heart! perhaps this day f 009 

He may be ſent to battle; this very hour, 

E'en while I ſpeak, the order may have come, 

And he, O wayward fortune! may have march'd, 

And may have died : Why did I not detain him ; 

Why on my knees did I not pray to him 

To ſtay with me; mayhap I had prevailed ; 

Won by my tears and fighs, his tender foul” 

5 Had dean ſubdued, and we had both been happy. 


e 


Put 155 Elvira! haſt thou not a father, 
. Whoſe patriot ſoul impels him to the fight ; 

And fear'ſt thou not for bim; leſt in the fhock, 
Pierc'd by a thouſand wounds his body lie: | 
Let waſk'd in blood his hoar locks trail the duſt. | 


* 


— 


A TRAGEDY. 2 


Unnatural child -O cruel Pelica! "uy TEL 
Is the ſoft call of nature re filenc'd in thee ? . 
Or does the furious ſpirit of a pard _ 
Thy ſoul inhabit'? tis curſed treaſon : 


When like the torrents of a thouſand hills, FA 28 : 


Glittering in ſteel, my country moves to battle, 
Bearing on its cheek, the fluſh of independence, 
For me to mourn the ſoldier of a king: 

But then how brave, how good the royaliſt is, 
How ſoft, how pure, how tender, and beſide 

The ſaviour of my honour ; hateful war — 
Thou reek ing monſter, dear to kings alone, 
Thou red deſtroyer—what a hoſt of ills 

Doth foHow in thy train. Falls her brave Iover, 


Or, her patriot litre. Elvira will not- live. 
| "LOT 1 


AMERICAN CAMP. 


Enter Warren, at ene wing, al the other Harman, a 
bor 7 Mees, preceeded by'a werder and frag of 1 truce. 
* | 
gun. Marren. You ny. 28 with to ſpeak with 
Gen. Warren. 
Harman: With that intent, have I been ha dit. 
patch'd 
By Gen. Gage ; ; who rates your endow ments, 
And thinks too highly of:you, not to grieve, 
To lee you an accomplice in rebellion, * 
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In curſed aſia, '_ainſt your ſoveteigr: | f 3 
He has commiſſian d me, to tell ou 
That in reſpect of ydur unſpotted fame, 
Four life, and matchlefs qualities, he ſends” e 


Remiſſion of all paſt: önnen 1u} 97/7 
With this conllition, that you come * bodo, 
And leave the rebel camp. 


Gen. Warren. Take back, this anſwer 0 your 
maſter : _.. 181 


Tell him the rebel Warren, thinks too . | 
Of his endowments, both of head and heart; 
Not to deſpiſe his pity and his powers; 

How come he by the right to pardon me, 
Inſolent man—if heaven hath wrought a change 
In his black heart ʒ and ſoſte d it to pity, 

He has the ampleſt field to ſhew his mercy ; 


ef # « 


f Boſton, town of heroes, calls on him 


To ſheath the ſword, which rights her uiltleſs ſons, 
— — U R— 3 
To muzzle up the the fury of his ſlaves, 


His abject, murderous, mercenary ſlauves, 


Which ſhed the townſmen's blood. 25 
er. I mult not ſurely ke Gis de back; 

At leaſt his goodneſs calls for better lea 8 
I[arren. Goodneſs ! weak man WR n. not 


45 -.whet.yon fax; ef) ant 81.8 4 
Is't goodneſs to ſeduce the foldier' 's worth, | 

To rob of that Joftineſs of ſoul, 33 

That pride, v which e him. por e fo 
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Is this what now in England is call'd goodneſs? Us | 
Rather ſweet heaven | than be that abject thing | 
Your baſhaw's goodneſs wiſhes me 10 be, 
I'd fink into the meaneſt drudge at once, 
And eat the ſcanty pittance of hard labour, x 
Harman. Surely—there's no diſhonor,in obedience, e { 
No crime in taking you from foul rebellion ; - - Is 
Your paſſions make you take this matter wrong. | 


F- 

> * 

To make bim a {A t oe, 4 baſe nere „ þ 
ö 

* 


Marren. 'Tis thou, good fir, who take it this watter | 4 
wrong; | . 
| When nation's loſe their rights, words of beſt ſenſe 0 
Are tortur d to mean what the rulers pleaſe ; 0 [ 

And the infection has laid hold on you. | | 


Inftance obedience, which in eatlieft ſenſe, 
Deſign'd ſubmiſſion to the wiſeſt laws, | | i 
Is made to mean a baſe, unmanly, fawnings M 
An abject acquieſcence under wrongs ; 
And thus rebellian, which of old was us'd 
To mark the conduct of a Cetaline, 
Is made to repreſent the glorious act 
Of a whole people, burſting from their chains, 
Harman. Our Engliſh laws are fam'd thro'out te 
world. | 
For their impartial juſtice and chew mildnefs, x0 
'Tis therefore rank rebellion, to reſiſt them. _ 
Narren. What are your boaſted Englith laws to dy 
Or any laws, which ſanctify injuſtice ? 
D 
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Is it an Engliſh law, to rob the weak, 
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BUNKER HILL, . 


To wring his pittance from the ſhiv'ring poor, 
To levy taxes like a Ruſſian czar, 
To ſtop the courſe of juſtice, and let fly 
The fiery banners of deſtructive war, 
Of martial law o'er the devoted heads | 
Of guiltleſs cities; know you not, good fir, = 
All laws and uſages are made to bend, 
Before the magic influence of an aQ,. 
And ordinance of your parliament. 

Harman. O then thou'rt angry, that our parlament 
Eneroaches too much on the king's prerogative; 
It has, you think, too great a ſhare of power. 

Warren. It matters not to us, what power it has 
In England, whether too little, or too much: 
That is your care; look to it if you're wiſe: 
Your parliament is not ours, nor ſhall be ours, 
Why then preſume to legiſlate for us? 


Why dare to levy taxes? that's the queſtion : 


Tis childiſh to diſpute on points of policy, 


In which you are determin'd, I convinc'd. 
Harman. O then I ſee how tis, a à ing diſpleaſes 
__ Tb 
Lou want a commonwealth. 
Marren. Tfonce the Britiſh government's diffoly d, 
We ſhould not chooſe a monarchy, tho' ſway'd 
By Trajan or an Antonine ; what are kings ? 


| Kings form a horrid junto of cenſpiraev, 
A Catalinian compact, gainſt the Sh 
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A TRAGEDY. 


The rights, the peace, the freedom of the world 

They are the manichean demons, who undo 

The good which heaven has done; | 

They waſte with fire * 

The purple vintage, and the waving grain : 

Their butcher hordes they ſend out to deſtroy 

Themſelves, like vultures ſcreaming o'er the field, 

Snuff up the blood of armies; horrid ſights 1 

As they appear, young ſpring her face conceals, 

And vegetation ſhrinks at their approach ; 

They live by blood, and tears, and iweat, and groans, 

They exerciſe oppreſſion, luſt and piracy : 

Famine and war, their iron hearted miniſters, 

Before them go; while proſtrate at their feet 

Science and freedom, downward to the duit, 

Point their diſhonor'd faces. \ | | | I 
Harman. If theſe are your opinions, I have done 1 

Tho' if I might preſume to give advice, 

You ſhould not flight his excellency's offer; 

He will commend you to the royal favor, 

And fame and honours will peur faſt upon you. 
Narren. What! then ycu'd have me be an abje& 

flave, | 

A ſycophant, to follow in his train, 

And when he's out of humor—talk to him: 

Amuſe him with the account of flaughter'd rebels, 

Recount his own atchievements in the field, 

And cloſe with hiſtory of my own apoſtacy: 

Till at the horrid tale, his furious eyes 
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Run o'er with brutal joy; young man 'tis well: 
Good nature may have prompted you to this. 
Now once for all my final anſwer take: 

The man you ſpeak to, holds himſelf as good, 
Of as much value as the man you ſerve, 

Ay: and of more, while he defends his country, 
Than any pamper'd monarch on the globe: 

All riches and rewards my ſoul deteſts, 

Which are not earn'd by virtue : I prefer 

One hour of life, ſpent 1 in my country s ſervices, 
To ages waſted midſt a fervile herd 

Of lazy, alject, fatwning, cringing courtiers. 


All future buſineſs 'twixt your lord and me, 


Nuit be determin'd in the field. 


ACTIV. SCENE—A Cranmen, | 
ee fols.] 


Be ſtill my heart, nor aggravate thy woes: 
May]! Ps my letter, wet with new fall'n tears 


Back'd by the entreaties of my faithful Anne, 5 


May ſhake his purpoſe; ſhou'd it not, ſweet Heaven 


What will become of me: O wietched ſtate! 


Bounded by love and duty, who keep watch, 
And every ay of hope, that wou'd beam in, 
To cheer the joyleſs proſpect of the waſte, 


A TRAGEDY. 41 


Keen as the dragon of th' Heſperides, 
They intercept ; and leave my ſoul a night, 
So thick and black, that thought doth loſe its NE 
Anna comes 85 
Now gracious heaven, ſupport my fainting foul, 
And give me ſtrength to hear. 
Anna; this face of woe portends no good : 
O did you ſee him: 
Anna. I did my lady. 
Elvira. And into his own hands my letter give? 
£ What ſaid he, did he read it, will he come, ; 
Where did you find him, tell, O tell me all. 
Anna. Alas my lady, I will tell i thee all ; 
But not one breath of comfort can I give: 
Alarm fills the town, and the hoarfe note 
Of warlike preparation, peals around; 
The Britiſh troops are ſent to ſtorm the pot 
Of Bunker Hill; I ſaw them all embark'd, 
And ſteer towards it. - 
Elvira. O miſery! finiſh, free me fad ſuſpenſe :, 
Tell me you ſaw him proudly tread the deck, 
Anticipating triumphs o'er this land 
Tell me you ſaw him tear my fooliſh note, 
And fling it to the winds : while cutting ſmiles 
Of inſolent contempt, play'd on his face: 
Say that, he curs'd me, call'd me doating fool: 
Fear not, ſay all, my foul doth j Joy to > dell 
On kindred horrors. 
Anna. Ah na 


4 BUNKER HILL, 


Cold and diſtrefling as my ridings are, 
They do not reach to this; when from the ſhip, 
The gallant youth eſpy'd me on the ſhore, 
Holding with anxious zeal, thy note aloft : 
In agony he claſp'd his hands, and ſpoke, 
I'm ſure his lips did move, as if he ſpoke, 
[But the big thunder of a hundred mans.” 
[Which play'd upon the hill, did drown all ſounds, ; 
; Save thoſe of its own roaring. 47 aa Au a C 
1 | Elvira. Come near me Anna ; 77 : 
My tottering limbs refuſe to bear me up: Th 
O thought! O recoſlection ceaſe forever. 
¶Exeunl. Elvira leaning on Anna. 


SCENE 2d. A View or Bunker HILL. 
| 73.4 GENERAL WARREN. 


[4 View of Sea and Ships.) 
Here am I : 

Fix'd on the utmoſt verge of angry faie, 
Which frowning round the ſummit of this hill, 
Wich threatening geſtures, ſeems to chide my ſtay. 
l Yes, Bunker Hill: I view thee as the line, 
| Which bounds my earthly proſpects ; as the field, 
| W hich ſhall enroll me with the mighty dead. | 
= How came I here? not by the ſtern command 
| Of any higher power ; not diſpatch'd, 
As forlorn hope, devoted ſacrifice, 
To take the edge of fury off the ſoe, 
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And by my death, to ſeal an army's ſafety;  _ 


But freely, and of mine own accord, 
Have I ſolicited this arduokis poſt, 
To teach my couutrymen contempt of death, 


To kindle great ideas in their minds: 


So Leonidas (I'm vain of the example) 2 
With proud diſdain his mighty ſoul reſign'd, | 
To ſtem the torrent of invading foes, 


Which roar'd upon his country; Godlike man! 


And with his little band repreſs'd the foe; 


Till the proud Perſian learnt by thouſands ſlain, 


That little Greece, contending for her rights, 
Was more than equal to a world in arms. 

This hill ſhall be America's Thermepyle ; 

Here ſhall her little band of patriot ſons, 
Oppoſe thoſe modern Peſians; while the flames 
Of ſmoaking harveſts, fir'd at Lexington, 
Hairs pluck'd from off the heads of hoary age 
By fierce Janizaries, in brutal mirth ; 

The ſhrieks of raviſh'd matrons, and the cries 


Of infants, toſs'd upon the ruthleſs pike ; 


Shall fill our ſouls with tenfold fury, 


And put a keener edge upon our ſwords. 
[Two Cannon. 


Roar on, you hollow miniſters of fate 


Fit emblems of the furies, who prefide 
O'er Britain's councils; we regard you not 
Our cannon ſhall obſerve the deepeſt ſilence; 


But ſuch a filence "twill be, as exiſts 


— 
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In Etna or Velurius : cer bhp roll 
Their ſcalding lava o'er the works of men: 
By and by, our anſwer ſhall arrive in death, 
Borne on the wings of COR - +7  TTw# Cannen-] 
Double your peals, 
Until you burſt your throats 3 you 1 but aſs 
Our new rais'd ſoldiers to your ſurly ſounds. 
[Enter Preſcott. 4: 
Preſcett. A ſoldier comes from Gridly, t . us, 
That thro his glaſs, he can ſee the fos | 
Embark, and hither bend their rapid courſe : 
He wants to know, if he ſhall fire on them 
Before they land, or let them diſembark, x 
And unmoleſted march towards the works. 
Warren. By all means, let them land: 
We wiſh not to engage at children's play: 
When once we meet, the combat ſhall be mortal, 
Let not a gleam or flaſh inform thi foe, 
That we await them ; keep in dreadful quiet ; 
Grim as huſh'd whicfwinds or wild beaſts i in ambuſh, 
That all at once our fire 4 
May bolt upon them, like the wrath of heaven. 
Preſcolt. I'll take theſe orders back. 
Warren. Do not fai 
To fan the flame of freedom in the troops : 
Tell them their ſuffering country depends, 
Their wives, their children and their aged fires, 
On this day's iſſue; and let the rallying word, 
Thro' all the day, be, Liberty or Death. [ Preſeett exit.) 


þ | | | g % 
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1 33 
_ Now liberty array thee for the fight: 
] Now. from thy proper armoury, draw out - EE 
The furious weapons of deſtructive war, 4 


As thou waſt wont, when to Thermopylz, 

Or Salamis, thou led'ſt thy Grecians out : 

Enrobe thy ſelf in Thunder; to thy eyes 

Add Lightnings, to thy viſage wrath : 

Aſſume the gate of war, the wheop of Balle, 

Which hoarſely ſounding thro' the burning files 

Doth ſadden armies: then hither fly; 

And, with Columbia's new born ſons, advance 1 
To raiſe thy ſelf a temple more lupe rb 

Than Rome's proud capitol. - 
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[Trumpet ſounds.) 
This ſignal ſummons me away to battle : 
Mildneſs farewell —adieu now ſoft ey'd pity— 

[Draws his ſword.) 

Now ſavage ſtrife and fury fill my foul— 

And when my nature yields to foft compaſſion 
Let Boſton's injuries riſe before my view, 
And ſteel ” 1 8 to pity, 
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SCENE 3d.—A VIEW OF WATER» 


* 


The Engliſp are ſeen paſſing in beats, to the ſeund of 
8B Briliſh muſfick-—they diſembark at the ien, of Bunker 
42 Hill, and Fn: 


— 


5 "TO Howe, Abercrombie. 
Percy. Tis ſtrange, theſe rebels ſuffer'd us to land 
Without attempting to oppoſe vs. | 
Abercrombie, A liuie time will clear this mat- 
ter up; 
You'll find they'te meaning in it. 
Howe. Perhaps they have repented of their treaſon, 
| Abercrombie. That, I will laſt believe. 
Howe. Have you diſcover'd who the leader 1s, 
They have entruſted with this enterprize. EH... 
Percy. A ſtraggler whom we ſeiz'd without the 
works, 
Declares his name is Warren. 
Abercrombie. That is a name, in high PR 2- 


mong them, | ; 
i And ſuch a one, theſe works beſpeak the fee, 
3 Rais'd as it were by magic, in a night. 


Hows. They're truly formidable. 
I've reconnoitr'd them, on every ſide, 
And found them fo well lin'd with men and cannon, 
That to us it appears expedient, | 
io ſend to Boſton for a reinforcement. 


Percy. Had we not better ſee if the ſupply 
Is on its way: what ſay you Abercrombie ? 
Why ſo dejected man? does the fair captive 
Refuſe to be propitious to thy wiſh? 

Abercrombie. Hold Percy : 

At naming her, my wounds will bleed afreſh, 
Leave me behind, look you out the ſupply: 
Howe. Look cloſe, towards the foe, leſt e'er ſup- 
plies arrive, 
They meditate a ſally. FP SPL ALY OT 
44. Exeunt. P. and Howe. 
. Manet Abererombic.] FT 

Abercrombie, Farewell Elvira ; 

Thy lover bids adieu to thy dear image. 

Perhaps the various fortunes of this day, 

May ſhut theſe eyes forever on MY ſight; 
Grieve not for me, 

If fame ſhould bear the tidings of my fall: 

Tho' angry fate forbids us to unite, 

Here on the earth; yet in the realms above, 
Where threat'ning tyrants and their miniſters 
Forever are ſhut out; we'll meet again. 
Curſe on the authors of all war and ſtrife: 

They are, who fill the world with wretchedneſs 55 
Who tread on honor and humanity: 

Who rend all ties, which knit the ſoul together: 
F'en love, the ſolace of the human race, 


Tai Phrenzy pars nt. 
End of the TOW 47, 
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And in their ears ſhout, LIBERTY OR DEATH. -. 


"Df «a we wilDakeanaitenpolt 6 
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BU NKER HILL FORTIFIED—Diftant View | 
0 Sea and Ships,” 1.85 

Engliſh ood, nad wowtrds' the Hill. 22 
cannon play al intervals to make breaches inthe 
works. Engliſh bands ftrike up Yankee Doodle i in 
contempt of the Americans. A dead ſilence reigns 
among the Americans. They are feen juſt appearing 
above the works waiting the attach. Three times. 
the Engliſh make the aſſault, and three times they are 
beat back. After the third repulſe Warren balf 
deſcends the Hill, and addrefjes his ſoldiers : 

125 

Courage, Americans ! 

The ſpirits of thoſe heroes, who expir'd, 

Maſſacred at Boſton and at Lexington, 

Are this day witneſſes of your renown ; 

Suſpended o'er this hill ; let them behold 

Vengeance inflicted on their murderers: 

Let's give them in their names another fire, 


Ef dmericame Ago Þ 


Erglibagain advance, and are again Felt bath: 2 wry 1 


ren deſcends the Hill with his. Suldiers, ; 
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Warren. Heroes retire ; 3 this day. N ve : done your 
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ge "Jad bs creſt it with the TI: 
TP every trifling hill be fo ennobled, 
In dur vaſt Continent's Geogtaphy; | 
| Columbia may with Rome hold up her head, 
And move along with empires Retreat 

Brothers, in danger as in victory; 

This glorious ſpot myſelf the laſt will leave - 

Preſcott bring off the troops. 

Preſcoit. You muſt not ſlay behind. 
Warren. I will not ſtir till every foul be aſe, 

Who fought with me this . 

Here a ſhut comes fen the oppoſe te wing, which mor- 
tally wounds Warren. g He falls: into. . arms of a 
Grenadier. The Engliſh advante: he battle is 
renewed by the effarts of the Americans bo carry of 
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heir general. Americans: retire.” 
{ 6 To FIELD OF PATTLE. 
"Howe, © Percy. 


x Hoꝛve. This is a melancholy Cons of triumph; 


Our braveſt troops and ſoldiers ſtrew the Ry Db: 
Percy. T'mgriev'd to know it; 8 1-4 
Fo, We have a melancholy lit to ſend 0 a f 1 5 
With kill'd and wounded fill d: ff. 
There” s Abercrombiedead, and valiant Pacairn, 8 N 2 : 


1 With hundred other ſouls of generous ſtamp, 
* Hacluſve of thoſe mount ain e of lain, 
Which Babe 6 Foe Flog: 
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Howe. How many of the foe, i in your opinion, 
Have wediſpatched ? | 
Percy. They've left but thirty of their dead ps 
Howe. We've loſt our N troops and 
return, ; 

Have gain'da paltry Hill—This is defeat; ; 

And will be conſtrued ſo in England : 

Who would have Ganga the rebels would: have 

dar'd 

To fire on us? 

Percy. I knew they would. 4 

Since the firſt ſetiling of the northern ſtates, 

Therevolution principles are held 

In high efteem ; and with the parent ſtate 

The Coloniſts oft wag'd rebellious fight. 

What females theſe ? Elvira and her maid ! 

Elvira is feen coming in preceded by Anna ; her hair 
looſe ; her boſom e her eyes wild and 
haggard. | | 

The news of Abercrombie's death has reach'd her ears, 

And ſhe is come to ſeek his UN Ops 

Anna. O ſirs, my lady is beſide herſelf; 

Her lover's death, ſoon as it reach d her cars 

Depriv'd her of her ſenſes. See her air. 

Liſten, hear her raving. 

Elvira. They ſtuck him round with arrows, 

And flung his lovely corpſe upon the ſhore. 
Anna. God's mercy onher. 

Wolv cs, do not tear him thus. 
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Elvira. 
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Anna. O heaven, have pity on her. 
Elvira. I do not aim at him, my countrymen 3 

Twas all my fault. 0 
Hate. Sweet lady, let us lead thee from this place, 
Elvira... O Abercrombie, love, ſweet love, dear love. 
Percy. Sweet lady, be prevail'd on to retire. 
Elvira. Who are you? did you kill all theſe 

Poor ſoldiers ? look in' my face—ha ! there's 

Guilt in thoſe eyes-—if you kill me, do 


Te expoſe my body with thoſe wretched 
Carcaſes—are you lure they are dead! 


53 | | [Treed: Softly. J 
Hard hearted men, will 
Lou let them die without aſſiſtance 
Soldiers of kings, O ſpare my gentle father; 
Here on my knees, O grant me his ſweet life. 1 
Hoe. Sweet lady, do not fear, we will not hurt thee, | 4 
Elvira. Are you not Engliſh ſoldiers ? =_ 


Percy. We are men of honor, lady. - A | 

Elvira. Ah, it may be; A TORE was an En- 1 i 

gliſhman. _ i 5 | + 4 

My harden'd heart will burſt, 1 cannot weep— | A | 
Oo Abercrombie, love, ſweet love, dear love. 3 
| Falls faint, on the body of Abercrom 2116. "i 

Howe. She faints : : ä 3 | 6 g 


And tired nature gives the ſttugęle up. 
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Let us convey her from th is horrid icer: 3 
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Leſt when the liglit reviſit her fad eyes, 3 
This lecne of flaus! ter and her! oven“ 8 9 55 M 
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_ 5 _ 5 "BUNKER m_ 
1 May root her Prey fo, Ger it will ure, * 
3 5 Mg; as life. © | 
V 2 hs her 75 
5 rene changes to 9 80 —5 part of the bill. Warren, 
| "mortally wounded, is borne in by a Grenadier. 
Warren. Here lay me down : | 
That I may take one ſad, one farewell look 
Ot this beloved land; [ Soldier lays him down.| 
My thort career of glory ſoon is run ; } 
But I have fall'n according to my wiſh: 
Fighting amidſt my countrymen in arms. 
Lis true, the foe are maſters of the field: 
But tis a ſlaughter houſe, fill'd with their dead; 
A ſpectacle, to wring their flinty hearts, 
And make them cautious, how they rouſe the brave. 
This day, has been a proud one for the land: 
Ny countrymen have fought with Spartan valour, 
Like hungry lions, bathing them in blood, 
And like the Romans, in their firſt encounter 
With Epire's king; have but reſign'd the field, 
A wretched ſolace to the mourning toe, 
Who in ſach triumphs ſees his ſtrength decay. 
My ſoul no flutters on the wing, to leave 
It's earthly manſion, and aſpires to live 
With Brutus, and the virtuous fouls immortal! 
F. 1 had but one poor life, to give my country: 
Had T ten theuſand, it ſhould have them all. 
[Pauſes through wearneſs. } 
YE <p ah py _—_ into the e mm of 1 
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His darling country occupied his thoughts 5 


And 188 my 0 8 0 e 
Cou'd I but fee her proud 9 5 
Founded on equal laws, and ſtript entire, 1 
Of thoſe unnatural titles and thoſe names og 14572 1 ; 8 = 
Of King, of Cent, of Stadthalder, and Duke,” wi A 
Which, with degrading awe, poſſeſs the world : 01 — ll 
My cheared ſou], would gather life aner, 
And parting from my body, as the dove 

Sails from her neſt, would finging ſoar to heaven. 

55 I' ebe Soldier. 

I ſee that thou art mov'd, good friend; 

Heaven will reward thee, for thy pious care, 

In bearing from the carnage of this day, 

Thy wounded General; conſult thy ſafety: 

Nor vainly ſtrive to fave a dying man — 


T foe's at band. 


[Drum beat.] 
gal. T m not afraid of death fir ; 
I will defend your perſon to the laſt : 
Where can I hope to die more gloriouſly 
Than in defence of my belov'd commander ? 

Warren. Thy general orders thee to fly from hence : 
Would'& thou deprive thy country of thy ſervice, 
When ſhe doth ſo much need it? go my friend, 

And lend thy aid, to cruſh the favage toe. 
Tell the world, tis all J aſk of thee, | 


The patriot Warren died without a groan : 


That, ſmiling, midſt the agonies of death, 


ye a 


84 OO BUNKER n, 
That he enjoin'd his ſorrowing kindred 
To render thanks to the great god of freedom, 

That Warren did his duty leave me now. 
America my country! bleſs thee heaven. 

0 god protect this land I faint—I die. 
Live the Republic. Live; O live, forever. 


Scene changes tothe Amarican cu mp. American ar- 
my moves flawly to the ſauna of /olemn muſic. Se- 
cond, the troops out of uniform , who Fought 61 the hill, 
Third. Children bearing flawers. Fourth. The 
Bier ts brought in, an one fide Prejcott, on the aher 
Putnam, at proper intervals, the frandards decoras 
led with republican embley ts, and EP devices. 


1ſt ſtandard, „„ RIGHTS OF MAN, 
2d, | | LIBERTY AND EQUALITY. 
2d, | „ HE DIED. FOR HIS COUNTRY 

Ath, BOSTON, PARENT or TEE REVOLUTION. 
5th, HATRED TO ROYALTY. 
tit, | BY 4 FEDERAL CONSTIT UTI9N. 


: 0 5 23 1 : > 
The Bier {7 96, Huron. virgins r advance to it, 
3 1 
and leaning over 1d, . 


N UNE, Roi CASTLE, J 


He dy'd for his cou ide rain our tears, 


Es death has Dal 1 'Qall cur fears; 


noi ike o 


You daughters of C ee mba... 
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Amidſt on endo meth tain; 1125 be 
Thy Warren's body firews the plain  _ „ 


F Swift as he hurls Columbia's fires : 


You ſoldiers and you farmers, hear 


Which freedom gives to freedom's chief. 


„ 
8 


£ A 


His precious blood was ſhed for you, 
O let us ſhed our tears in lieu. . 
When Britain's tyrant, o'er the waves, 8 


d ſent his ſlaves, to make you ſlaves, < nr 2 44. - 3 
Thy gallant Warren, fearleſs f ſtood, ee, Ae. Ae, , | 7 
And dar'd the angry torrents flood. | 
Pale with affright, the foe retires, 


But now he's gone, his ſpirit flies 
From earth, and ſeeks its kindred ſkies. 


You ſons and daughters of the land, 
From all his virtues tears demand, 


Your hero's glories with a tear. 
And you of Bofton, who have ſeen 
Oft in your ſtreets his warlike mein, 
Join in the general ſong of grief, 


Curtain drips ſlowly. y. Selenn Di 80. 
* 5 is g , g 
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